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The Two Pendraqons i r

"He's but a wanderine vagabond
said the young1FATHER," believe my mustache is

beginning to show."
T am very glad to hear it," replied

the "id magician, "for I am becoming
older every day. and the fountain of
youth has run dry. When yon grow up
you will find that a long board- - espe-
cially after it is white is one of the
most valuable parts of a magician's
stock in trade."

"But, father," the young magician
went on. as the other turned away and
opened a large book of charms, "I wish
yon would listen to me for a minute. I
only spoke of my mustache because
well, because I feel that I might go out
into the world and do something for
myself."

The old magician only sniffed.
The young magician talked a little

while longer, but his father wouldn't
even pay any attention, and went on
reading the big book as quietly as if
there was no one else around. Seeing
this the young magician suddenly
turned on his heel and left the room,
muttering angrily to himself and slam-
ming the door so violently that the
old magician started and dropped his
spectacles.

'Goodness me! how noisy children
are!" said the old gentleman. Then,
without rising from his chair, he
stretched out his hand and took his
magic wand from the corner of the
table before him. He waved the wand
in a circle and then tapped it seven
times on the floor.

A whiff of blue smoke curled from a
Japanese jar that stood on a shelf near
by, and formed itself into a tiny fig-

ure in Japanese costume.
"Puff," said the magician, "my son,

Pendragon, Jr., has just left the room
in a rage, slamming the door in a most
unpleasant manner. I think he means
to run away from home. Will vou be

PAST FOR TWO DOLLARS?"
YOUR PAST. YOU WILL HAVE TO HIRE ME BY THE DAY.

said the old woman. "Let him g
about his; business if he has anr. If
he has none, let him find some. I am
too old to feed more than one idler.

The maiden flushed and srlanced at
her spinning'-whee- l, the bobbin c

which was filled with fine threat!. St
seemed about to sneak, but sijrhed and

w- w
said nothing.

"Dame." said Pendragon, Jr., to th
old woman, "vou have a bitter "ntr tie
But it mav be that 1 can convince
I am no idline vagabond. I said I had
only my good staff to depend upon
but still there are worst friends tha
a good staff. Mine has a virtue great
er than many another. Let me give
you a notion of its powers."

So saying, Pendragon, Jr., stepped
to the door, and seeing the dragon-fl- y

restintr on the fence-rai- l, he suddenly
waved the wand and pronounced a few
magic words. This was done so quick
ly that even if the dragon-fl- y had
known what was to be done it could
hardly have escaped. As it was, the
insect could not move before it ws
changed into a beautiful little white
pig, which squealed with astonishmen
and rage.

Pendragon, Jr., was laughing heart
ilv at the antics of the little animal
when he was amazed to see the old
woman jump toward him. He tried
to avoid her, but she was as spry as
a cat, and before he could get away
she seized the second-bes- t wand from
his hand. Then she began to wave it
over her head and to dance about with
glee.

"Oho and aha!" she cried: "a brave
young man art thou, O Pendragon
Jr.! Thou wouldst be wiser than thy
father: and see what thou hast
done! Thou hast changed thy old
father into a white pig! Oho and aha!
Now shall the young fool go to join
the old fool!"

The old woman waved the wand
over her head, and behold! Pendra
gon, Jr., became a white pig, Jr., and
squealed with rage and astonishment
just as the elder Pendragon had done
only a few moments before. As soon
as the change was accomplished the
old woman tried to drive the two
pigs into the pen that stood near the
cottage.

Now, all pigs are hard to drive;
but two magicians that have been
changed into pigs against their will
are the hardest of 511 to drive, One
ran this way, and the other ran the
other way, and the old woman
chased them until she was tired.and
ready to drop. Then she called to
the maiden who stood near, looking
very sad and very solemn at the
same time.

"Come, Betty, thou lazybones, help
me to drive these two little squeal-
ing porkers into the pen. Else wall
it be the worse for thee!"

"Give me the stick, then. Granny,"
said Betty; and without remember-
ing that it was a magic wand the
old woman handed Betty the slender
stick.

As soon as Betty held the magic
wand safely in her hand she seemed
changed from a quiet country maiden
into a proud princess. She faced the
old woman, and with a terrible look
said, "Now, thou wicked witch, thou
art about to receive punishment for
all thy wrong-doing- ! Behold, I com-
mand thee to become a cross old
cat!"

The old woman could not help her-
self, and so when Betty waved the
wand there suddenly appeared in-
stead of the old woman a very ugly
old cat, who spat and clawed about
as if she was in a very ,bad temper.

The two little pigs meanwhile
stood perfectly still, with their eyes
as wide open as pigs' eyes ever are.
As soon as the old cat was gone
Betty turned to them, and with a
wave of the wand restored Pendra-
gon, Jr., to his true shape, and hand-
ed him the wand again.

"I thought you would like to re-
store your father to his own shape
yourself," she said. "It seems more
dutiful."

"So it does," he replied; and in a
moment more the old magician stood
before them well as ever.

"Before you go." said Betty to the
father and son. "I wish to give you
both a word of warning. To you,
Pendragon, Jr., I would say this:
Remember to learn your business
before you begin to practice it. If
it had not been for me the old witch
would have succeeded in capturing
both your father and yourself. She
had been the enemy of your family
for many centuries, and would have
been glad to ruin you both."

"Why, was that id Ehspeth, the
witch?" asked Pendragon, Sr., much
surprised.

"Yes." said Betty. "And you would
have known her in a moment had
you not been so silly as to leave
home without your magic spectacles
and your wand."

"But I was anxious about my boy,"
said the old magician.

"And to whom are we indebted "
Pendragon. Jr., began, when she in-
terrupted him.

"I," said she, "am Ti tenia. Queen
of the Fairies."

And she vanished to the sound of
sweet music, that grew fainter and
fainter, and died away in the dis-
tance. Woman's Home Companion,
Springfield, Ohio.

An EaT Car.
A warning to those who have the

failing of asking questions with the re-

sult of getting "sold" is found in a
current "catch" story which runs
about this way:

"Extraordinary case, that of Al Bur-
nett's cure."

"What was the matter with him?"
"Walked in his sleep."
"How was he cured?"
"They gave him car fare, of course."
N. Y. Times.
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4I had a very severe lting trouble
and was so weak that I could scarcely
walk about or talk. All my friends
believed 1 could never get well. I
then began to take Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral and immediately felt an im-
provement. It took only two bottles
to work a complete cure. It certainly
saved my life."

This is one of thousands of testi-
monials to the wonderful value of

'Cherni &eetoral
In cases of colds, coughs, and lung
and throat troubles of all kinds. A
standard and unrivaled remedy for
sixty years. In large and small bottles.

Beware of imitation so-call- ed

"Gen uine Cherry Pectoral." Be sure
to get " AYER'S Cherry Pectoral."

I by Or. J . C. Ayer & Co. , tewdl, m., 0. S. K.
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S.&W.
Canned Goods

Never fail to give perfect satis-
faction. When you see S. & W.
on the label you may be certain
that you are getting the best
possible goods.

OUR GUARANTEE
goes with these goods and we
will cheerfully refunl your
money if there is the least dis-

satisfaction. If you onge try this
famous brand we are certain that
you will become a regular cust-

omer.

Henry May & Go , Ld.

TELEPHONES,
Retail Main 22, Wholesale Main 92.

"Breathes there a man with soul so
dead"

That on a plank he'd lie.
Who would not rest on a wire bed

Just let him only try
Bailey's R. & V. P. wire spring

With a soft and downy top
It'm the one, the only real thing

Take out your plank and swop.

REPAIR to WIRE BEDS
Ring Up White 1661.

HONOLULU WIRE BED COMPANY.

Mo Charge for Cartage.
BED3 BELIVERED THE SAME DAT.

FRESH
Flower and Vegetable

i

SEED

In 5 cent
Packages

JUST RECEIVED.
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NOW IS THE TIME TO

PLANT.

Hollisier Drug Co.

eg Lauhala mats made to
order, any size mesh, revers-
ible. Pa-u- s, Umekes, Pu-nee- s,

Calabashes.

5S Hawaii A Sonth Seas CnrioCo.

TOUNG BUILDING.

Oiflu Ice &
Electric Co

of the city.
Ice delivered to any part

fined. Teh Blue
iBland orders promptly
mm P. o. BOX 600. Office: Kewala

Gas Engines!

WILL YOU TELL MY
'NO, MADAM, NOT
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Union

The UNION
Benzine and

Safe, clean, reliable
of explosives required.

to
Those desiring
machinerv of

gines.
We equip oil

operate with
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TOLD BY THE
RETIRED WAITER

'I have read," said the retired wait
er, a good many stones aoout cnam- -

pion eaters, men wno could eat bo
many pounds of beefsteak, or so many
pies, and all tnat, at a silting, out 1

don't believe there was ever one of
them that could come within a million
miles of a man I saw once, who was
just only an amateur and didn't pre-

tend to be any champion at all.
I was waiting: then in a regular

inner restaurant, a good one, wnere
we kept clean taDieciotns on me laoien

11 the time and gave everybody a
lean napkin, and served a good square

meal for a quarter of a dollar, une
day one of our regular customers, a
man that always sat at one of my
ables, brought in to eat there this
mateur that turned out to be a won

der.
He had met thi- - man in the atr et,

GAS ENGINE runs on Gasolene, Distillate, Naph-

tha, Kerosene; but better than all is

Fuel Gas
and elements of danger eliminated. No storage

Engines of all powers in stock from
er.

small power for lighting, pumping water or driv-

ing any description should investigate the Union En

kind enough to make yourself invis-
ible and go after him? Let me know
what he is doing. Don't stop him, but
report to me all he does."

"Yes, master," Puff answered, and
disappeared.

The old magician went on with his
Teading for a short time, and then was
interrupted by the smell of perfumed
smoke.

"Ah, Puff," he said, raising his
head, "are you back already?"

"Yes, master," was the answer,
though nothing was visible in the
room. "Master Pendragon has taken
your second-bes- t wand "

"But it was in the secret cupboard."
"He opened it."
"How?"
"He just opened it," said Puff.
"Ah, the boy does know something,"

said the old magician, uneasily.
"Yes, master," Puff answered; "and

then he went to his own roonl, packed
a knapsack, returned, went to the
courtyard, changed the house-do- g into
a flying griffin "

"Very clever," the old man inter-
rupted.

"And flew southwest, m Pff con-
cluded;

"Very good. Get back into your
jar."

Then the old magician rose, took his
wand again from the table, changed
himself into a dragon fly, and flew
through the window.

Meanwhile Pendragon, Jr., was on
his way to Wales, where he meant to
try his fortune as a magician on his
own account. The griffin flew at the
rate of 83 miles an hour, and before
long had descended upon the top of
Mount Snowdon. where Pendragon,
Jr., alighted, and drawing from his
knapsack a sandwich and a cold flask
of magic lemonade, refreshed himself
after his journey.

As he rested there a large dragon
fly came and lit upon a flower stalk
near him, waving its wings up and
down as naturally as possible.

When Pendragon. Jr.. had finished
his lunch he rose and descended the
mountain, using the second-bes- t magic
wand as a walking-stick- . The dragon-
fly flitted along in the same direction,
not coming too near, but never losing
sight of the young man.

As the young magician came to the
foot of the mountain he turned into a
thick grove of trees, and then pro-
ceeded to tear great jags and tatters in
his clothing. He then took off his
shoes and rubbed them with rough
stones and clay until they were ap-
parently worn and stained by long
travel. His clothes likewise were pow-
dered and soiled until he looked like
a youth who had been begging his way
from door to door.

The drag-fly- , who had been watching
all this from under a broad leaf, re-

marked to itself, in a tiny voice: "This
is very surprising, indeed!"

Having made himself look like a
beggar lad, Pendragon. Jr., came from
the grove into the valley below, and
soon after entered a little village, and
stopped at the door of a poor cottage
thatched with straw. He knocked at
the door, and a gentle voice from within
cried: "Pull the string, raise the latch,
and come in!"

Pendragon. Jr.,entered. and the door
was closed so quickly behind him that a'
dragon-fl- y who followed just escaped
being caught between door and door-
post.

Pendragon. Jr., found himself within
the little cottage, and in the presence
of an old, old woman, and a beautiful
young girl. He took off his tattered
cap, and bowed low. "May I rest here
tor awhile?" he asked.

"Who are you, and where are you
from?" asked the old woman,
i "A homeless young man," he replied,
"who has only his head, his hands, and
this good staff wherewith to make his
way in the world."

"But you have a pair of feet," said
the old woman, sharply, "and you
might let them carry you on to those
who have better means of making you
comfortable."

"Nay. granny." said the maiden;
"the young man seems weary. 'Tis true
we have little, but that little may be
a blessing to him with less. Let him
stay."

or gasolene engines with necessary apparatus to

Fuel Gas

Hamm-Youn- g Co., Ltd.
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and the man had given him the reg-

ular song and dance about how he
hadn't eaten anything for four days,
and he was hungry, and he didn't

but would our manhave any money,
take him to some restaurant and feed
him; that was all he asked. And he
wasn't a bad looking man: he wouldn't
queer the restaurant, and so our man
took a chance and brought him in.

"And he ate one of our regular din-

ners, taking to it very kindly, as was
easy to see; and when he'd finished off

the pie
" 'Well,' ?ays our man. 'how did you

find it?'
' 'Mighty good.' said the stranger,

'but. you know. I haven't eaten any
thing for four dajs.

" 'Then eat some more says our
man.

" "Thank you.' said the stranger and
v.Qo-o- ise-ain-

. on soup, and ate
straight through another dinner to pie
again, inclusive.

"'How about it now?" said our man.
" 'Well, I'm beginning to feel now.'

said the hungry man, 'that I'm get-

ting somewhere within reaching dis-

tance of the last time I ate.' and at
that our regular passed me the nod,

and I started in again, bringing in the
soup and the regulation bread and
butter, and after that the beef a la
mode and the vegetables, and then the
pie as usual, the man eating every-
thing up neatly, and evidently enjoy-
ing it all. And when he got through
the third dinner

" 'I think that one more square meal
like that,' said the stranger, 'woul
connect me up all right.'

"And I brought it to him, his fourt.
dinner, and he ate it to the last crumb
and pat back contented. Said he hadn't
felt so good in four months, and he
was ready now for anything.

"And that man, you understand, waa
only an amateur, a man never heard
of. I'd be willing to bet what little
money I've saved up that with any
sort of suitable preparation he could
eat any of thee champions that we
read so much about right under the
table."

Hiram "Wrhat are you waiting In
this big store so long for. Mandy?
Mandy "I wanted a pair of undressed
kids, and they don't seem to have
them." Hiram "Well, can't they un-

dress a pair, Mandy ?' Boston Post.


